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Koroshets did not reveal what had happened to
Pavelitch, Kvaternik and the blonde lady of Marseilles,
or whether a friendly Italian government had made any
proposals with regard to these terrorists. But the
winter of Serb discontent seemed to have passed and
the government basked in the sunshine of Mussolini's
friendship. The blood feud stood away like a storm
cloud on the horizon, sinking into night and oblivion,
or awaiting the winds which, like the spirits of the
dead, blow with restless violence round a pendant
world.

The Jugoslav friendship with Germany was more
natural because there was no outstanding account
to clear. But it meant a departure from the long depen-
dence upon France and it weakened the Little Entente,
a success for Hitler in his effort to isolate Czecho-
slovakia. It made the Little Entente incapable of
resisting anscbluss. That it could combine to resist
Hungarian revisionism ceased to be clear. One result
of the alliance of Mussolini and Hitler was the power to
decree the destiny of the Danubian powers. The
Czechs, threatened by the Germans on the one hand
and the Magyars on the other, were in a parlous
plight, Jugoslavia seemed to have achieved a position

Pavelitch gathered us together and threatened us with these words:
* Serb blood is to me as water, but if any of you show the slightest
insubordination in camp or against officers his blood will be to me
as the most stinking water in the canals.' Two men who joined
us from Belgium protested against their treatment and were killed.

"As a result our indignation increased and Dr. Budak (one of
Pavelitch's henchmen) reported a number of us as anti-Fascists and
enemies of Italy. We were arrested and subjected to the most
dreadful torture. The torture went on for seventy-two days and
I am incapable of describing our sufferings. . . . Every night
we were visited by inhuman tormentors and put to the question.
Some of us remained for days unconscious after these visits. Some
had blood poisoning and died.

" Eleven of us were condemned to death and the rest were sent
to Stromboli. There we heard that Perchets had been condemned
to death for betrayal/'